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2” © Metern Currivzs. 
Thr. Well, well, doſt thou . e my guggard 


Genius, 
So ſlew to teach my witlng Heart the Means — 
Il'aſſure thy Liberty, and fix thee mine. . 


By all the Gods of Glory and of Love, 
1 Wil engage my Faith, you ſhall be fre: 
Les, yes, my ſuff ring Fair, I've yet a ite 
May aid our Hopes, and gain the wiſh'd Es % 
Sophronia to my Brother's Bed betroth d, 7 
Whom I have ever mark d with wondring Eyes, | 
A ready, faithful, tho uncourted Friend, TV: CON i f 
Shall eld us now a ſeaſonable Service, 
And move my Brother Honoric, who Aab. 5 FL 
No leſs the Son, than Fav'rite of the vi 
To uſe his Intereſt, where my on has fail d. 
Eud is generouſly thought, my 7. ae, 
But take not an Advantage of my 2 
Yourſelf the only Witneſs. of my Love. 
Go on and proſper in the friendly Office, 
Eudoſia's the Reward : But oh 8 
I ruſt not too far that ſierce, that haughty Fair-One ; 
(Forgive theſe jealous Fears) for much I 1 wg 
. Ger, Sincerity. or our Sueceſs. 5 AX 
7 ken Eudoſi a. 
i Canſeesare all thy Doabts too Get en 
6 eine 
Why, let her know the Secret of our Loves, / 
?Tis fate repos d, Sophronia has a Su.. 
Fierce as: it is, too noble to betray us. Thoughts, | 
Narr. My Lord, might Narbal ſpeak his humble 
The Princeſs Fears are not without a Cauſe 
Sophronia views you with a Lover's Eye, i 2 
Your Preſence gives new Luſtre to her Charms, 
And heightens every Beauty in her Face; + 6 
She wears this Shew of Friendſhip, to ec 


> 


1 


EF 
: 7 


2 Krusshag . of a —_—_— Flame. 


The a Cure * 4 


Vir. \Narbal, - forbear, and check ch impious 
Thou ght, 95 
Which moves thy Tongue to this and. 
Her Faith's already given to Hnaric: 
If ſhe regards me with peculiar Fr flup, : 
T r 5 2 5 
ar. If my ſuſpicious Eyes in ane png, „ 
Or you, my Lord, eter mol Pye! 1 8 1 
on A itl Time will ces DE GY 5 md 


7 roy , 


bun Sophronia, and Jutinn, BY Ty 


| Nola 
Thr. Weleo come, Sopbrazia, doubly law: now, ſ 
Thou Pride, thou Luſtre of our Africk urts; iT 
Deign, like. the great-enlivening God of By, 
2 T” extend thy healing Influence to a Wretch: - 81 ** 
O'erwhelm che,, 3 
Ha! faid I, Doubt? forgive the raſh Complaine ; 
What: ſhould I. doubt thy Goodneſs, or my Cure, 
When you, and. only you, can yield the Means? 21 
Soph. My Lord, yourſelf prolong) your own. Deſpairg . 
If *ris Saphranin's Hand: muſt reach aa, Aud, . ck 
Why thus do your ambiguous Words ama 1 
The readieſt of your Friends? Demand 1 4 oF 
Thr. No longer can my burning Heart 


| ; 87, 
This furiqus Anarchy of warring Paſſions; . FOWNSs 
Like ſome poor Wretch turn'd looſe to rtune 


To clam? rous Foes, and vile deſerting Friends, 
The Curſe of Thought, Reflection, and. NT. 
Too much I doubt each Remedy 1 Win; 
And yet I muſt, I will reveal my 2 Eg ny 
But let me firſt adjure you, ſummon 1 up.” oy pre 
Each Faculty of Goodneſs in your Se 
By your great Self, and by your Sex I b g you, | 35 
By all the ſoftning Force of Sighs and Tears, 
With Pity. hear, with gen rous 4 
be Prins * of ed a: Ms 
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+ Your Martial Fires to Love's enfeebling Vs. 


43 The ImrencAL Currwis 


-1” Soph: leaſing Sutprize! lie loves; 0 erwhelnin ng 
Rapture A | [Afide, 
What means, my Lord, this frantick Dreſs of Words? 
Thr. It ns the ſharpeſt Sorrow Man can feel, b 
The bittꝰreſt Pangs deſpondirig Love can mourn. 
Soph. Love, Prince! and is it poſſi ble that you, 15 7 
Wheſe Infant S6hl was practis'd in the School“ Q 1 
- OF hardy *Foils, and the rough Trade of Wat,” 2 i 
Can owtr a Woman $ Conqueſt, and tefigh - - 


Thr. *Tis Beauty, Madam; animates the Warriour, 
And Love that ſpurs him to the Tracts of Glory : 

Lay the World's ſeveral Empires in His Graſp, :, 
The Conqueſt Would be Tad 'd a trivial Purchaſe, 
If Love; as well as Fame, were not to erowh 
The Victor's Brow, and el i his Reward. __. 

"Soph. When Princes form” like T1 brafimond that 
3 | 
Te Paiſion may Cons her own Nen 

Let Fear, Contempt, Diſtruſtings, and Diſdain, 

e the due Portion of th inferiour World, 
Dull, vulgar Courtſhip, and mechanick Love; 2 rs 
Tortures unworthy you, young valiant e 5 $5 
The Fav'ritè Son of Empire and of Glory 7 > | 
What Beauty worth your Paſſion, but with Pride 5 
Will meet 155 Proffer, and complear your Hopes 

r. Floſe Hopes mut till reſt uhcompleated all 2 
If you withhold your Aid; 'F would requeſt it, 
But pet 1 fear: (cursd Diffidence of Tore 1 
Sopb. Feat nought, but ler me OS, Tit ed con- 
„mine on, e 
How much you injure both yourſelf ah me. 

Thr. Then at your Feet, thus humble d I 1 


| Kneeling.” 
Soph Nay. 2 my Lobi 1 maſk not ſre: you thus, R 


This Poſture ſhames the Friend you may command. - Wh 
Ms you but 8 this * of 8 1 


be IFRIAL Carryyts: 9 9 
wich half the Tranſport that Sophronia s Soul | 
Will know in labouring for your Eafe, you would wor 5 


You could not thus delay; be thus unkind. - 
- 'Thr;"Bleſs Bleſsd be eli T—_— that urters 60 muck 


Ei Goodneſs, 1 20 
Gives ſach Piclges of my future Bliſs. 
Soph. Bleſs'd be the happy Hour Siren gk, 


Come; Prince, i impatient I attend the Means, 82 
hat, proſp ring your Deſires, may crown my own: 
Thr. Thus hear my Woes, and thence reſolve my 
My Brother, Madam, is contracted yours, » *. ate: 
Both by my Father's; and the People's Voice. 
Soph. And what of that? Tho e $ your Foe, 
_ - Sephronia.may deſerve à kinder Name. | 
Thr. To you then I appeal for 3 5 late: 52 
Or by your Goodneſs ler this Anguiſh: ies! // 
Or Mall this Sword, the Soldier's brave Com p nion, 
Which has ſo oft in the red — of Wr | 
Made fierce Oppofers fly their certain Fate ul. 
And bore the glorious Triumph of the 5 474 
Now to-a'nobler.”Triumplururn its Point. 1 
And ſet its ſuff ring Maſter free at once 
From his worſt Foes, his Miſery and his Life? 
Lou, Madam, have the Sway oer Honarit's Ws | 
And may-employ your Int'reſt, to procurèẽ 2 
Thy he can have at will my Farker Ea) 
* CaptivePriccelles weine en 9 
Thr. This is the Bobn char T. — Petitions, 
This muſt refolbe yout-Friendſhip, or my Doom. 
Soph. Ferdirion! N mb Hell! 0 1 die, bee 25 
Anwi 
3 Nay, ſtart Ac Mailaits; Inks \ohſfiden well 
What you've engag' d, what Thrafimond requeſts; 1 
Eudoſia, ſhe the fair e ee. Captive, ? 92999; 
mine 1 every Tye 3 Lore, N * A 


10 The IurERIAL CapTIVEs. 


e Paſſions, and Cementing Heart? 
Is you chat hold their Fates within your power, 
a tis of you that 1 demand their Liberty. 
Spb. Amazement! Horror! Nov ſupport me all 
Our Sex's Arts, their Pride, and their nating, 
Diſguis'd Reſentments, and ſuſpended Rage, 
Nor let me ſhew myſelf the Wretch I am. 
Thr. Madam! 
Soph. My Lord, I'll make your Intereſt mine, 
You have Splronia s Word, on that confide; & en 
But name th'unhappy- Princeſſes no more. el) 5 
Lou love Eudoſia, ſhe returns the Flame 5 x A 
T have the Truſt, depend upon Succeſs, | ] 
I will exceed my Promiſe in your ſavour. 
Thr, Then, Tbrafimond, again hope, bee a tore, 
Sophronia-and the Gods declare thee happys' . 
So when amidſt the warring Surges Foam . 
'The trembling Sailor ſees tis threaten'd Doom, 0 
When ſcatt ring Billows o'er the Veſtel lave,. 
And Death's grim Terrors frown in every Wave; 
He to the pitying Gods commends his Prayer, 
They Kill the e and laue him from Peſpair. 
a \LExit Thaalimond: 
Soph.” He's gone 1 


Now burſt forth all the v9 the ſmorhes'd Rage 
Of injur d, thwarted, diſappointed Woman, bak 
And let this Fury have its:Looſe of Raving 
On this ungrateſul, blind, deceiving Man, 18 "th 
Let my full Boſom level all its Vengeance, At? 5 N 
Let me forget his Charm ee curſe; my own, . : 
My own too weak, too/ impotent Allucemonts, 
He loves! for ever let me curſe the Sound, 
Since not the kind, the languiſhing Sphronia. 
What Guilt ſo heinous has my Soul 3 —_ 
That could call down a Puniſhment ſo great Fanny 
Succeſsleſs Burnings, and a Man's Diſdanl , 
Alas? * did I hear NG: d. 


The — sum IT 


And am I thrown beſide all Hope for ever? 
By all my Wrongs I muſt, I will bave Venzeance 3 
But where, on whom, or how ſhall I directꝭ it 7 | 
Juſt, Madam, have happier Ee 
Soph. Peace! poor Adviſer. 
: Eudoſia, ſhe 5256 Imperial Captive, 
Is mine by every De of mutual Love! _ 
"Theſe were the N killing, damning Words. 
Eudofia! which ? the Empreſs or her Daughter? 
"Tis both their Names, and both are but too fair. 
Let me diſown my Nature and my Sex, 1 
If ever I forget this worſt of Wrongs/, 
My lighted Beauty and neglected Charms: 
By Heaven Fll wreak my Vengeance on them both, 
Then this curs'd, happy Rival can't eſcape it; 
I'm La by Lore, tis his Revenge. 
This FTranſport of your Paſſion runs too far; $i 
W 4 has the Empreſs, or her Daughter WY, 
To kindle up uch Wrath 2 : 
Soph, Done, done, Fuſtina: # 535: | 
They've raviſh'd from me all; my Life, my Sat, 
T bs brighteſt Object of the fierceſt Love,.-- | 
My Prince, my darling Hope, my Tru mund. A 
Juſt. Till now "then | was the Prince 8 Heart n 
own? - 
Soph. Nor mine, nor r any 3 85 rill he Time, 
(Curſe on the late Succeſs of - Gens'ric's Arms, 
_ "Thar brought her firſt to Carthage to undo me! 1 
When —— deteſted Rival made it hers. 
Am I the firſt in 4frick Courts for Beau? 5 
And can I bear with Patience, think, at 
That Curſe: of Curſes to a Woman's Soul, 
To ſee myſelf. out-worſhip'd and out- ſhone; 
That Youth my burning Wiſhes ſought ſo long, 
Poſſeſs d and panting in another's 5 
* . 8 Reaſon —— 
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12 The InpiRIAL, Carrey 
Soph. What of Reaſon? ha! t 


Loet Reaſon travel hence to diſtant Climes, - 


To daſtard Souls that court its feeble, Aid "AY ov 


Love, Love, and dire Revenge have all my wi 3; wo 


Juſt. If that the Prince bad been Aunfaichful, 


Soph. Ah! if he were, 1 chen might be bad, 


: 
x. 


Nay, for another had he quitted mem 


So tall, fo juſt a Cauſe for my . ay nigh 8 
Had made my Anguiſh leſs: but he 5 chf 


So faithful, 16 115 Virtue is my Ruinn 7 
And fairhful might his Soul have been to me, 4 2 . 
If I had dar'd to pur it in his power, 17 


Nor kept this fatal Flame ſo long Gcguls d. ab 
Why blame I him ? my Milirieso: to my ſelf 5 1117 
Are owing all: Could Thraſimond divine botifior : 
Bur Honoric alone poſſeſsd my Heart? 


Juſt. And is not Honoric deſtin'd for year 6 Fen 4 
Can you break thro th* Engagements bind you to kim? 
Or unreſenting would he bear the Wrong? 
He who ſo often murmurs at his Fate; |. 1 
Nor brooks, but with ne sand e 


An Elder Brother's Right in Thrafmond, 1 


Could he behold . his Wiſhes 4 
Snarch'd from him by the Object of his Hate, 
Nep*hurtied by his proud Ambition, vor 2, 
His too ſucce ſsful Brother's inſtant Ruin? \ 
Soph. Thouart a Stranger here, nor know iſt, Tuſtin, 
With what indifferent Eyes, What cold Been 1105 
This Promiſe of à future Husband views me: 
No, Honoric's Heart is ſenſleſs of theſe Charms, | 


His Love nought more than Policy of State: at * 


When to ſuppreſs the Inſults on our Ne mn nl 


My Facher call'd in Genſeric to his Aid. A 
Te engage him firmer, offerꝭd for Reward of 


The Dividend of all -his-reſcu'd Regions 
5 r ted by fuch a 35 of Advantage Rn 
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The: L Carrirvns? 15 
F his proud 8 piring Vaudal e Tipu vic 
The Enterprize, and with a thouſand Veſſels 
Darken'd the Shores of Africk; rais d afreſnn 
Each drooping Heart, and chas d away tlie Fe 
Bor (faithleſs, falſe Appearanoe of Relief) 
He ſav d us from one Enemy, to prove 

A greater, more encroaching Foe himſelf: 


Puff d up with Conqueſt, and but ill content 


With the due Limits of my Father's Promafe, : 
This falſe confederate Friend, this Fyrant: Victor, 


As fortunate in Arms, grew. great in'Guilt19! bolt 
XZ Broke Oath: on Oath, ufurp'd, the whole Dominion 

Forc'd him to fly his now ſubjected Country 
And end his miſerable Days an Exile. ohm 


Juſt. Diſaſtrous Furn of Fortune ! ſad Nelation! 
Soph. Yet Coriqueſt gain d not Love; the People till,” 


True to my Father and his Injur'd Houſe.. 
EKeſtleſs in Bondage, roſe in my behalf, 
| Revolting daily from th Uſurper's Side 


Then Genſeric, too ſubtle Politician s, 


'' unite the jarring Int! reſts of our H 


8 78 1A 


Appeaſe the People, and ſecure himſelſß I! 1 1-7 
Propos d this Son, this Honoric for my Husb an? 
1 Then ſcarcely fix Lears old; alas too young voll 


To know the Impoſition on my Fate 


Since when I've liv'd as Howoric's Wife. But ah! 
Too oft, to my Deſtruction and Deſpair -- 


, 0 With full deſiring Eyes, and bleeding Heart: 
Y With anxious Joy, fierce Doubts, and fierder Hopes; 
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(The dang raus Warfare of imperious Love Hod 101 


I ſaw the elder Sunſhirie of-cheConry} Ian: n oF | 
. he lovely Thrafimond the reſt vou Abo 


Juſt. T do, and ſhare with you in all your/Ghiefs. 
Soph. I thank: thy Pity, Grief and Pell 2013177 
That Friendſhip. can expect, or Friendſhip pay: 1.24, 
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She muſt have Thoughts that ſwell 2 2 Com- 
plainings, 
Thoughts equal to her Miſeries and herſelf: 2 H: 
Juſtice and Vengeance! * 
Juſt. How to "compals them? aiif) a 
Sop. pg "Ting: 8 already n mine 3 ; the cunning 1 
n I 
The firſt in Truſt, and rund! in the Empire | 1 
Owes to the Bounty of my Father's Hand 
His preſent Greatneſs and exalted Power, 
He'll Thom to Pr ove ungrateful to the Daughter : Dy 
And him will I employ, my glorious Engine 
To puſh my Wrath, and model my Reſentments 
Through all the Windings of a Stateſman's . 
To dart their meditated Fury honune 
On this diſdainful, charming, hated ere ; 
To ruin "Thrafimond, and break the more 
Deteſted Nuptials with his Brother off. 
Go, go, Juſtina, find the Stateſman out, 
Tell him within an hour Sophronia waits him 
| At private in her Cloſet ; tell him all 93100 
i | Her Fears, Deſpendings, Agonies and Wrong 
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| Tell him the Sdurce of all, and let him know 
bi How much I need his Friendſhip and his Ad. 

i Int "hp have you go with? Caution the & 

I; Theſ: jarring Thoughts and pu 1221 d Reſoinions * | E 


You would: break thro th Engagements of a March / 

THE: thwarts your Inclination, and yet him 
or whom you break it, Thrafimond, you doom. ') Wn: 

To an eternal Wrercbelneſs: F irſt think, OAT. x Wing 

And will you love him leſs? - vol ST" 

Soph: What, love him TE TITS 
Witneſs ye Powers, and Panich or approre J 5902. 
As I rag Purpoſe, or deſert it. 
What, languiſn for the Cauſe of all my Ruin: = 
Then by 25 ereſt Juſtice let me periſh, — = 
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The IMPERIAL |CarrivEs 15 


Lightning or Thunder daſh this Frame to nothing; 
Let ſuffocating Earth devour my Guilt, 5 ths 

If Ltorget . 
With bitt "reſt Malice and eternal Hate SJ} 
This unregarding Inſult to my Love; "fs 
Or; whar'is 8 let me again Cr FA * f 
And ve to o feel my — tance — 


_implacably to paß 


Juſt. And yet I f 
Soph. Fear eure, 9 8 Sophronia : : 
As on the Racks of jealous Love' 


Unaw'd by Fear, by Danger, or b 


r > Shame, 
I'll brave my Rui in to avenge ry Flame, | 
'Throw off my Sex cer II m ma 


And he a Woman only in my Hate. == 
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Hut feel an adverſe Blaſt; and diſappear. 


_  Sophbronia's dire Ne of Anguiſh, 
Divided Loves, and ſeparated Hearts ! 


| * 1 could _ a Rum of nobler Ov” 7M 
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| wiſh, 
2 Z And this Eudhfa 8 Thrafimind ſhall fn | 
His Hopes like fickly Flow*rs abortive Pride, 


He who could light Sophronia* s proffer'd Charms, 
To doat and lan uiſſu for a Slaves Embrace, 
1 "Tempeſt ſhake, 


 ARival (in his Father) nd from him: 


Genſeric for weighty Arguments of St: 
reſs tq his Crown find Bed; 


And leave the gtovalh 7to know 


ft And how are you aſlur'd his Heart is hers ? N 
Perhaps the Daughter's Charms may tempt him moſt, "ul 
Soph. To think fo, were to call him baſe indeed, 


Add to my Torments, and to his Reproach. 


No, tis th' Imperial Mother's fuller Bloom 
f Perfekt Beauties, Majeſty and Soul, 
hat blinds the doating Thraſimond to me. 
The Empreſs has him all, and curſe me Jove, 


% 


The IxrERIAL. CarTives. E 


Than to ſtand by a Witneſs to each Pang, 
Convulſive Throb, and rending of the «ig 

This Separation by his Duty aw'd, 

This forc'd: Conceſſion" to x Father's Joy, 

Will from his Soul extort with Tears of Blood: 

To view him plunder'd thus, his Heaven'renounc'd, 
Another in his place, great Gods! his ee 5 

Juſt. That, that would be er . 

Soph. It would indeed 8 ,- 
Such as could only be improv'd by this, K3GU, 
To ſee the young, reſenting, amorous — "= 1 244“ 
Throw the ungrateful Charmer from his Breaſt ; 1 
And to torment her Pride with new Deſires 
Fierce Pangs, and anxious ne hg 5 ro : 
Here at my feet, Juſtina. 

Juſt. Yes, Madam, chen (de 
To triumph in your turn, to ſpurn him n ven, 

And pay with Intereſt back his firſt Diſdaitr. | 
* There thou ores ſtruck me in 1 tende 
ein, HO 21 D215! 7+ * a 
The Woman and the e jar wirken me, 0 
I cannot, dare not anſwer for my Conſtaney, | 
Pur to ſo great a 'Trial ; no, Juſtins, \ 
I fear to ſay what Thoughts or hat  Refolvesy. 
A Sight like that might teach me. q | 

92 How! pil es e K e 07 

Soph. That former Burſt ＋ e Rage | 
That pour d forth all the direſty fierceſt Vows: | 
Of Malice, Vengeance; Cruelty, and Hate, 

Pits as but, I 8 too much th impetuous Proof 2 

Paſſions unſuppreſs d, and Love diſguis d; 

And hotteſt was that Love, by haw much more 

M Rage was heighten d and the n foils, 
uſt. Madam, the King 1 is here.. it e 

Soph. Confuſion} how vb vol: 107 

Shall Hence my Bluſhes and. Diſorder? bee 
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But reſt aſſur d e had a powerful Reaſon. 
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No, tis the Pride and Greatneſs of my Mind, 


PP 16 ETEADAR * 


Enter Genſerie, Honoric, and Aber 1 


Gen. You fly us, Madam, and indeed of late 
To our no leſs Amazement than Concern, 
Pa have remark d a diſcontented way ra | - 

ill gathering on your Brow: at our Approach.” 54 
Have you or err or Subject of 2 — laint Th 
Soak” and we hear thee : Bur I gueſs — Cauſe, 
The Nuptial Rites have been delay d too long, 

The promis d Pleaſure fickens to the Thought, - 281 
And Expectation is at laſt grown weary. | 
I doubt not but you wonder at the Reaſon ; 


3 - fo * 
£ 
- 


"Soph. Who ſhall controul your Will? You wrong 
my Soul, | 

To think from thence chat I contract my Brow, 1 
Accuſe delaying Fate, or ſcowl at:thees ' © 


That knows whene'er my Preſence is offentive, 
And ns thus to eaſe myſelf * wor #27 27 
Exit 

Gen. A8 as you pleaſe, and 2 they who = 
Thy feeble Rage, and im Deſigns ; ' | ©: © 
A more important Care hes ol up my ene . 4 
Say, Honoric, canſt thou love this naughty Maid 3 
Open thy Mind, unaw ed and unreſerv'd ; 5 
*Tis true I found it for my Safety once. 
When Africk's murmuring Regions brook d bet in 
A Conqueror's Reign, and ſtood in Arms againſt: we, 
To heal the publick : Pifference and the War, 
e bre Faith to this Sophromia, then 
Heireſs &s o'rh* Realm; but now thoſe Days we a 4. 
The City's free from Mutiny, the Court 
Unpoiſon'd by Cabals or Scate-Intrigues, | ; | 
The Party-Clamours huſh'd, and Faction 4 1 
Nor, tho wy Calm has an us Seas of e Gan " | 
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Can I i. to think the Purchaſe 1 TH By 
Here, Honoric, I acquit thee from each Tye, 
Each prior Obligation of my own, 
Chuſe for thyſelf of all our Beauties one, 
To be the happy Partner of thy Bed, 
As W dictates, and thy Heart 1" egy Ws 
Hun. My ever-gracious Lord, that Choice beyouts' | 
My Heatr, my Soul,' my Paſſions and Deſires 
in all reſign d and wait on your (mans; 
Propoſe the Object of m Love ur Hate, 
| Tons Will and Honoric's | Duty are the lane. 
Or to Sophronia, or another join 
This Son, or keep him unacquaint u 
With the enervate Joys of Hymen's: . Pa 
You'll find him Hoxorie, and your Son in al; DJ 
2 is my Fav — 3 now, Nein 
e ru Camp;; ſhrill Fife, or lire” Spear, 
The — Converſation I adore: , 8 
Gen, By Heav'n I like this mountin of the Soul, 4 
That far; out-ſoars thy Father's laviſh} e 
That hunts bright Honour thro each puzzl'd.Path 5 S 
And bravely prizes Glory by the Teile E ig 
That block the dang rous, terrible — 
Yer Thrafimond by Birch ſucceeds to Empire, 
Gr Brother ſnatches th Reward; 3 2 13 £T BY” * þ: 
12 ho my Hears peers hs in wy Le 5241 
2 — 2 me, are $6 Dog: 12 — E 
ou muſt pay a Subject s Homage 
Unleſs we make the preſent Minutes: 1 2 
And add a foreign Sceptre to our o m: 
Tu lay the ola Proſpect to thy view: | 
Purſue the great Temptation, fix Abi oy 
_ 22 thy —— with a Cron N 
is greatly thought. n 
Gen. And may — excemed ene 84 


Weigh hut each Circumſtance of Time and 1 Things, a 
| 905 55 * certain Aid. 1 


" _ ow IMPERIAL CarTives. 


azines are ſtor d, Fleet ſtoutly mann? d, ; Y 
Co rich, each warlike Sinew ſtrong 3- 3% 
The neighb'ring Princes weak in every Ot 15 8 
Exhauſted by the Length of former Wars, ö 1 5 
Enjoy the preſent Truce, indulge ſecure bil; VOL 
The ſhort-liv'd Slumbers of a fancy d Peace, 24% 
' Themſelves and their Suſpicions all aſleep, - , 
What hinders but we make th' Advantage a he 
But then, my Son, what Colour ſhall we uſe, - 
To gild this Ruprure with a Face of Juſtice 4 « = 14 9 
How can we draw the giddy Rabble in, 190 £ | 
But with the ſubtle Countenance of Rights” 0220 7 
Hon. What * but 1 of Conqueſt” can we 6 | 
Gen. I have, my Son, a Marri in m Thoughts, 
Would give a glorious San&ion 2 Caufd;! 114 
And yield us all our Hopes: Tou ſhall be Join'd, - 5 5 
Not to Sophronia, alt ring Lime has render- z 
A Match impolitick and uſeleſs there s + 20 U ) 
Eudofia, Daughter to Rome's Captive Erapreſs r T 
(Gain but her Hand) can juſtify a War, 
„ Ang give thee Title to the Roman Empire: 
1 Her Exther's Death, her Mother's forc'd Alliance | * 
1 With Maximus, his Tyrenny and Guilt, . 
iF Great Motives of Revenge, and Spurs tl e 
That boaſted Miſtreſs of the World lies/now 
wo Diſpirited beneath a Load of Woes it coy L 
1 Open to War, and proſtrate to thy Swordjj 
9 Shews but a Mournful Remnant of its rene 
4 Where 1 ſwell'd,” and Temples bud with 
#57 O 
#1 A pillag'd Country, d defure World. 4 
0 | Hon. And how will they admit — oh to 5 
JF | Whoſe Father's Hands truck deepeſt in their Ruin, 
* And ravag'd mongſt the foremoſt of their Foes ꝰ 


= 


ly: _ +. = 
* * * 
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5 Gen. The Name of Foe will be expung d in thee, 
40 When wedded to that Roman Monarch's . 11 


$5.45 
| . - 
1 


Whoſe Memnioty lives worſhip 4 wich alice God 
Nay more, I've ſecret F Las and great ones too, 
By Birth tho Romans, Vandals in their Hearts, 7. 7 
And to our Intꝰ reſt firm it reſts in you | D 


To make the Princeſs yours; but that's a Task 253 A 


Where all the pow*rful Eloquenee of Love, 277 vil” 
Inſinuating Arts, and Court-Addreſs, ' ' © rohe JUL 
Muſt be apply'd to melt her to your Wiſhes; '- © —— 
For know, her Pride is equal to her Birch. 8e 


24 1 4 3 8 — A 
Hon. She knows not then File Toft 10 it», 


Gen. Tas never yet propos d:; 0 e CLE dag o ＋. 


4 | Aſpar himſelf, the foremoſt in bur Ha ot i * 
Was till this Hour a Stranger tothe Secret 4 f Has 95 
Not that my Soul deſided in the Man. 


+» 


Who ever has approv'd' himſelf with per: 442 


The worthieſt in his Service to our Throne: N 5E 


12 


— 


But till this Time uncertain how or Where, 
Your Heart 85 be engeg 125 and "th At 
heme, n Or 4 180 b "AY 
1 1 conc | Views: ” 22 0&3 
And had I found a Bar like that, myſelf, 7! 1-1 bos 
7 Rather than loſe this golden Opportunity, OWE (N 
I his Height and Crown of my alpiring Hopes? 
1 Would have &fpous'd the Princeſb in your Read, * 
FThrown eff the Crime of diſproportion'd'Yeargy /+ 
I 1 7 ſprung to ſecond Youth in her Embrice 
4 eet's already in th* Balkan Saas 206 
ai The he Throne of Maximus is vacant mn; Sol L N 
And tho Avitus is proclaim'd' in Gaul, 4 3 über- 
EKRome 's yet without a Lord; the jarring Sy 0 Q 
Confounded in their Coutfels n their N Lal 
Loet but Eudoſia head the Enter prize, wok 
With one conſenting, general Vote declare”: 891 10 


Her Husband Emperor. Go, Honoricp go - 


Fall at her Feet, woo, languiſh; pteſs her nm, 
And think obraining her, obtains a Crom. . 


- of a 4 
— * 


1 * 


SN 
my 


[Exit Honoric. 7 


11 The IurariAL, Cartuyes: 
What e what Hazards, and whar Barsof | 


© Guile, 
Would I not paſs regardleſs, daundleſs fs by, 171 
To comp aſs this Extent of all m 5 
And ſee Fm ſeated, ſtrong 1 in Caſar's 4: 
®Tis true, his Brother's generous and brave: 
But there's a Bent in Nature bears againſt him, 
And ſways ro Honoric moſt my Heldiee H eart. 
Say, Aſpar,, Can'ſt thou think the Princeſs dares - 
Refuſe, or not refuſing, Rome decline 
To pay him Homage, and falute him Lord 1 
A. To make both more propitious to their Vows, 
Then join. yo ur Houſes by a double e | ; 
Whilſt Hon rie woos the Princels to his Bead, 
Suppoſe the Mother worthy, of your -n ...\,/ 
Her Soul, her Bea and illuſtrious; r 
All anſwer to your Honour and your Rank. 
Gen. Iil-judging,Policy | A Marriage there. 115 
Would be the ſureſt Bar to my Aae 
Oan the yet States of {taly. |. 3 Nell T 
So ſoon | whoſe Invitation © = EPO) 4 
My Sword of Deſolation. thro the Land. 
Then to behold the Authors of their Woes 5 
80 cloſe ally dꝰ Diſtraction ion Woes} B 
| Weed - imbictar' d Wounds che reach, chem 


yght- nA 
1 
| p. Their Hate, I a N 
Extend to all N 5 
Gen, Aſpnr, No, 
What has Rome ſuffer 4 from the 1 Hand? 
How can it then impute its Wrongs t * 7 


* 


— 


4 


1 Of Tears. too young, too innocent to mix 

4 * ſuch important enterprizing Counſels, f 
1 Urg dbx no Views of — Malice 1. 2 54 
ti Into its Beſom call d no i For. _ bak 
H ono wi 1 e 
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Bur, Abu; I have farther Reaſons" ſtill, 


Nor to he won with eaſe the common Way⸗ 5 La 


And let her know my Purpoſe to procure =Y 


The 'IMPERIAL 


f 


And foreign to the Policies of State: woe 7 1 
My Humour and my Age e the Match. 2 HTS. 
The Empreſs is a Woman fierceand proud. 


2 we. = Sigh; fad Look, or ſoft ning Tear Þ *% 32 
on her Soul; her Pride expects 
of awful Servitude and Homage, 
1 Watchings, Languiſhments, and 5 25 
To recommend the Slave ſhe deigns to hear. 2 
Aſp. Think not, my Lord, ſhe can, or dave be cruel. —— 
Gen. Aſpar, Id tear my Heart out ſooner, er, 3 
Than yield Dominion to this Rebel Paſſion! - Y 263. 
If I hoes lov'd, I lov'd but for an Hour; 5 . 
Inſtant Fruition gave me preſent 3 S e | 
I cannot,. will not wait a flow Re 
Dull Expe&ations are for vulgar Lo 5 Ch 
A Monarch's Time wears precious, and dicleins 
To be expended at a Womanꝭs Feet! 
Aſp. But tell her that you love, and leave moms F 
To let her know the Worth of ſuch a . 
Gen. Allithy Endeavours are ſuperfluous 1 I F 5 
'T*enſlave thy Maſter, and enflame wy OE = 9 bk 
Jam not to be talk*d'into a Lover:: N 
Aſpar, tis time you ſeek the Empreſs org 5 N 


The Union of dur Houſes: But ſhe comes! - oy 
Now Courteſy and Flatt*ry, aid me all y 


* * 
fl 
2 8 N 


To bend this ſtubborn, this imperious Sue: Lara, 7 
That has withſtood a Series of e - 8 
n e and fill the _” 464 1 
206 ILL En Empreſs _ : Ip 1 8 
en, FAWN at UN our Hired dares irs + End; 1 
2 King's Word, vou e — EY 
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Again ſhall you enjoy the Banks of Yer: 45:17 
A hundred thouſand , my choiceſt Troops 5. 101 5 
Shall be your Safeguard, cov conduct you there; 3 
All forfeit. Life, or re-eſtabliſh you 
Myſelf in Perſon ſwear to lead them on. 
Nay, doubt not this; for by the God of War, 


By ev'ry Power of Heav'n nd Earth, I here 


Fo Gens ep nen thoſe Oarhs t bes tk on 
Minds 
More 0 and more ads than mine. O 1 
They cannot cheat Reſentments like my on, 
Too ch already, and too long deceiv d! ; 
Let Chains, and Deaths, and Lybia's groaning Ses 
And all thy Tyrant Impoſitions there 
Teach me to credit an Uſurper's Faith. wig! 1 ] 
Sen. Is Faith that poor imaginary. Vir, 
That Dream, to preach a King into a Slave 80 
The Stateſman only makes it ſerve a Turn, 
And ſoon diſpenſes with the brittle Lie. 
Bur, Madam, your Afflictions are not yet — ml 


1 


Faſt Remedy; you ſhall be carry d back/ - | + 
In Pomp and 3 ir native Rome NY 
W 


To do you Gtace, myſelf will wait you TY 
Emp. Has Rome more Treaſures left to pillage, chan? 


Gen. Yoydo ae tis for your ſake alone. 


En. For mine Tis falſiy judg d, to think that 1 8 
Can give ou Colour ſor a ſecond War. in) of] 


Would you reviſit Rome, reſolve” on ſome . = 
New Motive, ſome more plauſible. 13 2d: of 
Sen. E here propoſt the Union of our Houſes; 31 n 
'To join our Int reſts, and conclude our Jars: blots atJ 
Let this evince how much TI am ſincere. ES: 

Emp. Unite with thee! Oh!] ſooner, ſooner far, 
The Poles ſhall meet, and Contraries agree 3 


Pt Antipathies of Nature be forgot: 


Wolves graze with Lambs, and Vultures. rooſt oh 


e: 
Hing 


"a 2 


TW 
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The Wretch that's ſtung, with fatal Mercy nurſe 
The Viper in his Breaſt, than we forget 


ES 


no _To hate eternally thy Race, and hes? wa 
= Gen. Nay, ſtorm not, this is what! gladly wiſh 
Accompliſn d for the Int reſt of us both; 3 
And in behalf of Honoric, my Son, = 3 
The Benefit I offer to your Houſe, © nem oi e 
With Joy attend, with Gratitude embrace. © _ 3 
l make you Miſtreſs of the Roman Empire, 5 
4s ſoon as mens ſacred Rites unite 1 
The Princeſs and my Son. tha: wo i ns er 
Emp. My Daughter, hgaaa rp 
F T'd rather plu a Dione in her Highs uf 
F And fave Gio IT of our ſpotleſs, en 
Tyhan ſee the hated Coupling ; curs'd Ide!!! 
Change, change, my Lord, this generous Peſig ign; 
is too much Honour for our hopeleſs State 
For ſhame! what, Hanoric wed his Father's Slare! 
And will he' ſtoop to ſuch Indignity? _ x 
| He cannot, ſure, approve it: For myſelf, * fon 5 
I could with filler Satisfaction meet 1 
0 Belriending Death, than ſuch a wond*rous ws 5 
Gen. This is too much; but 1 7 5 you, M. da, 5 
Henceforth beware, nor urge my Fury more 
Learn, with becoming Thanks, to prize the Glory, 
A Vi&or and a King deſcends to proffer. . 
Ha! know you, with one Nod, like Jove, . 
Enp. What could ſt thou do? Speak out, Lom | 
to tremble; __. ; | 
And, Btuſterer; dare thy Menaces their work, - 
Oh! would thy Rage be once ſeverely kind, 
And on this hated, this i K c Life, 
F'd bleſs relentin Fate, pardon thee; 
But thouꝭrt my 2 rant, and my Curſe in at if 
I beg but Dearh, and thou Led t me * 
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4 My Valentinian | in his Throne and Bed! 
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Gen. Thoſe only wiſh. to die who fear to live, 
Fetter d with Guilt, Reflection, and Remorſe, _ 
Made Cowards by an Age of former * ee 
Hence this Diſtalte of FA thefe deſperate” Thoughts. 

Emp. But thoſe Who f no Crimes, know no 

Remorle* _.. 
Gen. Can iſt thou acquit thyſelf ? "Think, chink 
in, 

What was the Death of . ? He Vas 
Emp. A Villain, and a Tyrant like ho | 

Oh!] could I, ro th? all-ſearching Conſcience heres 

Bur anſwer ev'ry Action of my Life 9 

With equal Boldneſs, as that glorious Deed r 

That compaſs d my reſolv d, my juſt —_ LEN 

On him by whom my WHY usband fell, | F 

That durſt aſpire, and did by Force ſucceed 


Fu WP. 


* 


1 J ſuffer d him to wed me, gave my Hand, * » 


1 When moſt my Heart was meditating Vengeance, : 


I yielded to his Wiſhes and Embrace, , 
Bur as the ſureſt Method to deſtroy : 
And let the future World learn this from me, 


4 Where Injuries deeply ſtrike, thoſe patient Slaves 
13 © That feel their Smart, yet dare not to revenge eni, 


Like flying Soldiers; mark'd with ſhameful Scars, 


hy Diſgrace their Beings, and deſerve their Wounds, 
== Gen. I underſiand You, Madam, and, indeed, 


This Spirit of Revenge, and Thirſt of Blood, 
Speak the ambitious ace from whence you Trung: 


1 1 All Taly has curs'd its fatal Guilt: | 
"mW _ Emp. And Carthage may have cauſe to care ir too 
7 The Princeſs is my Daughter, ; and, be cautious ; _ 


Each Maxim cf ker Mother's was impreſs” 4: 


We - | x grafted early on her Infant Mind. 


e knows the noble Soul that ſuffers RY 
Dewands as great a Vengeance to appeaſe ii: 
y retract the Honour ycu vouchſafe her; a 


* 


Nor aal cover an Alllanse there Ta 111 
The Blood of Theodofrus wells her Veiel 19D nt 
Know you what Opportunity of Juſt ice 
Her Rage may ſeize to vindieate our Wrongs?' A al 
That Head may be in 1 even here: 
Gen. This Inſolence in me to — 

Yes, I will guard this Head. But, Mallar Wei n me; 
Look tot, your Daughter, et er the Mornings Dawa. 
Vouchſafes a quick Compliance to our Will! £ 303 21 254 
Or I may take my turn to threaten nk rx 
Know, tis enough that I command it ſo 5 
She comes Pr 1 leave mow: to gonſult yourſelves © . 
4850 Fraun“ Gen. and er, 


* F< ** ; 4 FR 
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„ 3 *. s 114% 


Emp. Daughter, 3 you'r re wen a Same to your 

„ L 989 . - Ty 
Gens ric has choſe: a Husband for winks Bed. KN 
Eud. For mine! der coho; this infolen Pro. 4 
-,. ceediagÞ': 7 © 751: {Us 70/1954 939% V2 904] 

Am I at his Diſpoſe Fi 0] 129 tp 5 053 HARA, ua 
_ Emp. He thinks, J 34 een Anu) 
He does thee too much — by bis Choice, a7 
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When he prefers thee to a Son of his. 
Eud. 5 Son of his, ha'! Hunoric A bettwiltig 

And Thrafimond—— But, Madam, to your: Wit, 10 10 F 

IJ am a Daughter, and Obedience all. . 1 
Emp. I ſee the fond Deluſion of thy Hes 8 3; 1 

Daughter, you love the Prince, Sabie him ins 

Thy Mother gives Conſent ;' nay, bids thee bleſs. = 

A. Youth, ſo well deſerving of us both 05 ) tals cf 

Who views our Mis'ries; and his Father Crimes, 

With juſt Diſdain, and ſympathizing Wo, a1. 

Sever'd ed Virtue from his barbarous Race. L392 


But, oh l prepare thee for a Shock beyond 3 4 
+ former Inſults, or thele ſervile Co bY” 
* E 2 DA 


28. The Innzzn, Caprrvasc 


Maugre the Faith of Oaths, this Tyrant King, 
In baid defiance to the Gods and Juſtice, fo Fat 
Breaks with Sophrozia thro each ſacred Tie, 

And gives her promis d Honoric to you. 
Eud. Unhappy Revolution Can it be? 
Emp. So ſure, ſo dreadful is it, only he, 
That Frince you love, is able to prevent it: 
Tell him the threatned Wrong, implore his Aid: ; 
He is the Idol in the publick Eye, 
The Promiſe and the Hope of ev'ry Heart: Pp 
And if he loves, what dares not Love attempt, = 
To forge. thy Reſcue from a Rival's Triumph? 
_Eug. Inſtead of hazarding a Life ſo dear, = 
Should I explain my Sorrows to his Brother ; Lf 
Could he then dare | 
Emp. Alas ! What dares he not 3 
Tis not for Love that he aſpites to thee, 
But as the Ladder to the Roman Empire,. 95 
His Race, his Pride, and his Ambition's known ; . 
We know him, baſe, and cruel as he is, A 
The fav'rite Heir of all his Father's Crimes. 
Eud. And can we count ſo many neigb ring Realms, 
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1 Confederate Nations, and Allies to Rome, 
1 Yet none to reſcue her Imperial Blood 


Prom theſe Barbarian Inſults? Where is fled 0 
1 That dreaded Roman Spirit, that of old 
Inform'd her Heroes with the Souls of Gods? 
Emp. That Glory is eclips d; the preſent Rome 
Ts but a ſhameful Shadow ofthe old: 
i We're beaten and deſpis'd, the Roman Virtue, - 
. And far- fam d Roman Grandeur, are no more. 
= Oh, Zah ! Oh miſerable Country! 
> | Once was't thou ſtil d the 1 of Kr, 
'Th'expanded Globe, all bending to thy Laws; 
But Heav 'n has now forſook thee in its Vengeance ? 
'Thy Crimes haye _ thee _ 3 r Jes, was 
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By thoſe thy coſtly Falates have blaz d, | 3 
And we, cle guilileſs, feel the Guilty s Fare: 


The IurERIAL. CAPTIVES. 25 
Not Genſeric raz'd thy Temples to the ground: a 


Not one Ally will arm in our Defence; 
The Wife and Daughters of thoſe Godlike Men; 
That were the boaſted Maſters of the World, 
Groan unaſſiſted in a State of Bondage. 

Eud. Oh! that a ſpeedy Death would give us s that 
The Coward Martian dares not undertake! 

Emp. Fa to an Oath, which once rede his 

Li 

He vainly pities what _ fears to aid. 5 0 
Go, Daughter, find out Thrafimond, make him 
The Witneſs of thy Tears, and thy Diſtreſs, © 

Let him the Father's 'Tyranny atone, © | 


* 1 Cauſe, and make * N his own, ; 
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Why muſt ſuffer from a Brot. 
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bt ES 107 of. Fate? un A yds ö 
Tyrannick Sentence | Anguiſh undeſerv'd ! Fo 
Ha! Narbal, ſpeak : ſay, did'ſt thou tell me right? 
Or am I only rortur'd by my Fears? 
Have I then lov'd ſo fiercely, and ſo long, 

To find a Rival Brother daſh my Hopes? 
He quits Sophronig, he forſakes his own, 
To prove himfelf a Villain, ma Wrertch : - 
er's Guilt? 
Where are his Oaths, that to Eudofia thus 1 
He pays the Tribute of a perjur d Heart ? 
Why were Sophronia's Charms too weak to hold him, 
Bar his Revolting, and prevent his Crimes ? 
Or why was my Eudofia' formed ſo fair? 

Nar. My Lord, he acts not of himſelf alone, 


But counfell'd and ſupported by your Father. 


Thr. Does he then, partial Parent, barb'rous King! 
Act ſo unworthy both thoſe ſacred Names? 
I fee, Gods you are Conſederates all, 
Join in my Ruin, and conſpire to curſe me. 
But heard you how the Empreſs did receive 
This raſh Propoſal ? for my Princeſs, he. 
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I know, oppoſes their unjuſt Deſiguns 1.4 


- 


And would they force her to their Tyrant Wills? 
Nar. My Lord, ſhe: comes herſelf, to her I leave 


To gain a further Knowledge of your Fate. 
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ud, (After a long Pauſe) 
| | ' b 2 Lo eee e 
Dot ſpeak to your Exdofa? Cruel Fate! 


Then I ſorefee my Wretchedneſs indeed. 
Tur. Alas: my Hair, Tm ſearching in thy yes 
| | . ene 
To teach me what to ſlay, „ 
. + £4 © 


Eud. Oh Thrafimond 1 bis o 
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Needs then thy Heart an idle Prompter there, WG 
To teach you how to greet the Maid that loves you? 
But that, my Lord, I fear, like faithleſs Friendſhip, | 
Unkindly now abandons the Diſtreſs dd. 
Nor ſhares Eudoſias Griefs, nor bleeds with mine; 
Elſe ſooner. had it taught thy frozen Tongue 
To make me ſome amends for all my Pains, Or 
To tell me thou wert true, and felt my Woes. ©. 9 


How art thou chang'd ! I ſee my Ruin'plain;, _. - 


- 


Now welcome Death, thou far more generous 
„ % ↄ (coc 
To her that loves, but is belov d no morrmme. 
Tr. Belov'd no more! retract the Accuſat io! 
Say {t thou I love thee not? Let every Pang ax Fay 1 
Of Doubt, Confuſion, Anguiſh and Deſpair, © © 
That ſhews the preſent Tumult of my Soul, 
In 3 Sadneſs, and expreſſive Locks, W 
Upbraid thy Charge, and witneſs for my Truth, . 5 
No, I would ask Inſtruction from thoſe E, 
How I muſt now addreſs myſelf. to wow. 
My Siſter or my faithful Princeſs ſtill. ” *yoyol.. 25 
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Bod. Fa barb rous Thrafimond, and can you 
Suſpect me yielding to a Crime like that > 
Thr. No, when I do, may I deſerve to loſe thee z 
Then may this Rival, this exulting Brother, 
With Heart dilated, Eyes of fiery Tranſport, 
all the furious 'Throbs-of blending Love, 
atch thy rich, panting Beauties to himſelf, 
Act all my hop'd-for Pleaſures in my ſtead, 
And in the Folds of thy luxuriant Charms 
Shew every jealous, envying, wiſhing God, 
A Rebel Mortal happier than themſelves: 
May I be doom'd to ſee it, may I ſerve 
To aid his Raptures by my own Difgrace. 
But thou art true, and all thoſe Joys are mine; 


Eudoſia ſays ſhe loves: repeat it, Winds 
'Ye Rocks in Echoes catch the bliſsful Sound, 


And in eternal Harmony relate 
How fair, how conſtant ſhe ; how happy I. nw 
To fear, is impious ! Hence, vain boding Terrors! 
Thus ſtrengthen d, what are all the mighty Names 
Of Brother, Rival, Father, Monarch now ? _ 
Eud. But, Oh alas! my Lord, we have to fear 
Much cauſe indeed, much more than you foreſee ; 
The Brutal Threats and Fury of the King, 


- Theſe are your Rival Brother's dreadful Arms, 


"Theſe Honoric's Boaſts ; and what for my Defence, 
But Woman's feeble Refuge, Sighs and Tears? 
*. d' you account th' Aſſiſtance of this 
* rais d againſt a Brother! No, my 


Were my Reſentments doubled with my Wrongs, 
I would not covet a Revenge ſo dear, 
To buy it with the Guilt of him I love. 
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A hap 1 0 le 11 my V Pank 2 N 
Vour Rites and your Wrongs ſhall cancel a_ I) 1 
Th'Affinity of Birth, or Ties of Blog "yt 
Should he gut dare the Violence. you ay owt 
What Awe, what Duty, ſhould deter this 8 
From e thee with ample Juſtice? , . dies wal 
No, tho: u hel by Generic. 15 his, Eye gt | 
I'd ſcourge 18 1 gt Son, thro? all 00 
Proclaim my Cauſe, and. own no Pow'r but; Bo 


88 My Lord, reſtrain your Anger, Gens' 1 n 
1 ' Enter Genſeric, « 1 8 o - eit 
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. te Fit nt you out, 0 13 o i know, 
What 1 hs, ve. ag 90 d your 1855 you : 
To give your, Term of e Serra a 

How far my FEET 8 70 3 


Eud. 4 at ii 
br. Sal Mock f Words! 1 bai ian Pity 1 
MY by 
Gen. Why, Madam, flow theſe Tears, or Whenes 
our Pain? 8 


Eud. Inſulter! do L008 view me 12 and alk, 
With' feign'd Sur iz he Reaſon of 8 Tea? 
Am I a 2 ? bf to mind : 
Afflictions and Diga -ACES. A 'd upon. me; 

My ſelf a 1255 and 1 ry's Pride 
Levelbd and Ravag' d by. 5 W 99 

And wear a Face of Smiles kr my Ram? ; 

Or have theſe Chains ſufficient, Harmony - 30 
To lull and ſobth my Bitterneſs of Soul, 85 
Put Balm into my Woun mo! my ETD 
Cen. Miſtaken, aer why 4250 cheriſh fill | 
With idle Picty, and guilty Fondneſs, 
'The fad Remembrance of a op 0 fatal? 
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34 The IMPERIAL CAPTIVES. 
Of Rome, yet reeking with your Father's Blood! 
Diſclaim th* ungrateful Land, forget your Birth, 
Wed Honoric, and Africk. be your Country. 
Eud. The Guilt of Italy at length is clear'd, 
Its Stains are by its Puniſhments effac'd  - 
Its Crimes were great, and infinite its Woesz _ 
Short were the 'Traitor's Triumphs; certain Death - 
Soon paid his Treaſons their deſerv'd Reward. 
Should Carthage pay Rome's Price for all its Guilt, 
Then I might change my Form, and ſmile indeed. 
Gen. Madam, my Favours brook not this Return. 
E ud. Reſent it as you may, I never can 
Nor will forget thy Cruelties. A 
Gen. Is this, - ee 
This to be cruel? (Give me Patience, Gods!) 
To raiſe thee from a Slave, ungrateful Woman! 
And join thee to the Royal Blood of Genſeric? 
To change thy Bonds for Diadems and Power, 
And lay thy Paſſage open to the Empire?  _. 
Eud. What are to me theſe vain Temptations? what 
The Charms of Empire, Diadems, or Power, 
But glitt ring Bubbles, with a mimick Splendour? 
What from the gilded Proſpect can L hope, 
But added Woes, and multiply d Diſtreſs? © 
What would it aid my Miſeries, to trace 
My great Forefathers down from diſtant Time, 
And number all the Kindred Cz/ars our, = 
But make me more unhappy than I am:; 
Compare my preſent Fortune with my paſt! _. 
Shew me the glorious Height from which I fell, 
A Princeſs to a Slave! the racking Thought! 
Oh! had I ſprung from ſome leſs noble Race, _ 
Of humble Parents, in a Peaſant Roo, 
Then might I ſuit my Temper to my State! 
Then might I learn to brook Captivity, y, 
Own GenFric for a Lord, and cringe to thee! 
Gen. This is the haughty Language of the Brett 
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Aud Minds At u Fee Pine Wüls . 
And Minds diſtinguiſh'd from Plebeian thinking; 
But ſpite of all thy boaſted Pedigree, 1 
Know tis my Will, that Honoric eſpouſe thee; 
Diſpute not my Commands, for by my Crown 
T'll uſe the glorious Privilege of Power, 
And ſhew my ſelf thy Maſter. 
Eud. Ty Ny 3 50 SI 
Boaſt'ſt thou t 
But you deceive your Vanity, to thinx 
That Fortune has the Power to make me leſs 
The Daughter of an Emperor; I know _ 
T am your Captive, but I know withal, 
That being ſo, I am a Princeſs ſtill, _ 
Indulge the glorious Privilege of Guilt,  _ 
What Chance and Infidelity have gain'd thee; 
Be cruel to the utmoſt of thy Power 
thy Threats, - 
5  FExit Eudoſia. 
Cen. Ha! Am I Africk's Lord, and hear I this? 
Or but the Shadow of Authority? 
What! have I conquer'd to be diſobey d, 
Thus bray'd, thus ſpurn'd, thus lighted by my Slave? 
I've been too patient, and debas d the Monarch, 
But will aſſert him: This imperious Captive 
Shall ſoon be taught to know herſelf and me. 
Tis not a Liſt of Anceſtors ſhall fright me, 
Or authorize her Arrogance, _ . 
= AA apes 

If on my Knees I might be heard, Your Honour 

Gen. vy Honour! Tis no longer to be worn, _ - © 
Than uſeful to the Int'reſt of my Crown: 


5 1 
e Sway that Fortune gives thee o er 


My Heart is ſtill my own, and ſcorns 


Wiſdom conſults the Welfare of the State, 
And not the Glory of a barren Virtue. 

* Thr. But ſee them twiſted in each other now, 
Like kindred Plants, to riſe or fall together: 
Maintain your Honour, _ ſupport your Crown. 


. Have 
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70 you forgot the Time, this ſtubborn Land, 
3 ev'ry Step by which you roſe, 

Aal made your doubtful Claim of Conqueſt take? : 
What could your Armies to ſecure Poſſeſſion ? 
What but the promis'd Marriage of my Brother 
With young Sophronia, could a 55 5 their {nM 
And fix you on the Throne? u gave your Oath. 
Tho” till her riper Years deferd fo __ 
Should not the Nuptials be concluded now, ; ĩ 
What may we not foreſee? I dread to think! c 

Gen. The Gods that difapprov'd th' imprudent Oi, 
Have given me Power to diſen ng? ge me now., 
And have abſoly'd me from eac aviſh Tie 
Vet for a Colour, in ſome neighb'ring Prince a ths 
I will provide a Huſband for the Maid Wee 0 
To that ſhe ſhall conſent. ja 

Thr. By ſuch a Step, 
Africk is given up to endleſs Woes; 3 | IIS 
Diviſions growl afreſh, new Factions rage 
You ſully all the Fame you have atchiev'd, 8 
In well bug ht Battles, and ſucceſsful Councils: . RY 
You leave a N ame to late Poſterity, og 
Odious, and' mark'd for violated Gats. 

Gen. Ha wherefore dar'ſt thou thus rebellious Bay! | 
- Whence does thy Vanity derive Pretence . . 
To awe my Actions, or reform my Conduct? 
Ove I to thee the Glories of my Reign? = 

To thee the great Succeſs of all my Toils,. _ 
Th' Exploits that lift me up above the ſoar 
Of common Kings, and fix me with the _ 
Ist from your Valour, or your Prudence, * 
That tributary Worlds revere my Name, 
And ſhudder at the Thunder of my Rees - . 
e e is the Homage, the Reſpe&, you owe 
ateful! to a Father and a King; | 
br. Ves, Sir, I am your Son; nor haye ſo ſoon - „ 
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That Guilt recoiling Nature Fo abo? 


The Prieſt ſhall join Fophronia and thy ſelf. 
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Nor does that pious Rev rence leſs appear, 
In this Concern, this Boldneſs that 4 Fes... 
To fave the oy. you fo raſhly, hazard... 
Sophronia hay a deep ingrafted e 
The Miſtreſs of the adoring Peoples 1 0 D 
Who weds her, makes a d: gerdus Advantage. 
Gen. Tis well: She mult be married then in . 
thage. 
88 Ben ne er e 3 ot ject: ſhould en 
The Charms ſhe hoarded | for a rince 8 wy 
/ on 5» er le 442 
Thr. Who ſhall wed ber? 1 15 i 52 : 7 
Gen. You. |. | 
Thr. Forbid it righteous Gow! I. wed a Sera 
What have you Gi o Lt vn 
Gen. Is ſhe unworthy of y dus 
Is Africk's Heirels one to be deſpis'd! 2 
Can vou be 95775 more 1 5 than i in 18 8 
Thr. Shall I cſpouſe my Forbes s plight e 2 
Sophronia ever claim'd my juſt 9 50 1 Kin © Zhrivr by” 
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Would you not chuſe to hate me do not, 22 Shah 
My Diſobedience riſe from. Your 9 5 rk ? * 

Gen. Impertinent Excuſe! hear, bale Bay 
Nor darg the Fury of an We Monarch, er ri 5 
W hoſe Pride is to be abſolute, as thoſe, e 


Who thought me fit to reign,; my Partner Ge 


Whoſe Will is Wiſdom, and whoſe Word 1s ke x 


Jealous of Pow'r, impatient. oh, Controul:* - - 
Know, Rebel, this is Gen/erze's Hecree, 
To Morrow, when the, Nuptial Forms have e, xy 
Your Brother Honoric, and Eudofia One, 1 20 N 
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5 My Duty and my Reaſon, both direct 
/ blind O ence to your Will; 0 
* Love, ſole Lord and Monarch ofer it ſelf, 
Allows no Ties, no Dictates but its own. 
To that myſterious arbitrary Power, 5 
Reaſon points out, and Duty pleads in vain. 
Gen. Aſpar, to you leave it to 3 
The neceſſary Ceremonies ſtrait: 
Tl not be trifled with; who diſob 
Their Life ſhall pay the Forfeit. hink on that. 
I leave you, Prince, but torture not thy ſelf, 
To 5 y more Evaſions to delay me; 
For, by the Gods, T'll not be ſatisfied 
With leſs than a Compliance, by to 8 
Receive thy Bride, or Gens ric may throw off 
The Father, and exert the King indeed. 
' [Exeunt Gen. Aſp, 
Thr. Gods! how I labour with this civil War, 
Of Duty and of Love! ill-fated Prince! 
On what canſt thou reſolve? weigh juſtly what 
Thou ow'ſt the Names of Father, and of King. 
3 to them both, I owe; but much, much more, 
o the deſerving Object of my Vows. , 
To her my Coma 4 Inclination bends, 
And each ſubſiding Duty yields to Love, 
Then let us fly th inhoſpitable Realm; 
Fly with Eudoſia from my Father's Rage: 
Oh where, but Dangers will purſue me ſtill? 
Where, hut to change one Mis'ry for a worſe, 
And tempt a thouſand Rivals, flying one? 
Her undeſigning Beauty will undo us. 
She is ſo fair, that each enamour'd Prince, 
Will envy me the Bleſſing he protects. 
Ha! is not Honoric the cruel Source 
Of my ſevere inextricable Woes? a 
Til tear him from m NN no more my ] Brother: | 
Tl chaſe him as an + * a Foe. | 


Nar. But 


The IMPERIAL CAPTIVES: 39 
Nar. But not attempt his Life? 
Thr. Thus low reduc'd, 
Puſh'd to the Terrors of extream Deſpair, 
an inhuman Father's partial Hate : 

What may not Wretchedneſs like mine attempt? > 
What can 1 hope, but Death and my Revenge? 
Is't not enough, I'm tortur'd to behold rp 
My Princeſs drag her ignominious Chains? 
Is t not enough that I receiv'd my Life 
From him, that King, that Foe, that has berray'ther? 
Is't not enough, that I am ſtill repuls'd, 
When at his Feet I bend for her cleaſe? 
Ist not enough the Tyrant gives her from me? 
T*enrich my rival Brother, ruins me! 4 
But muſt he ſhew me yet a fiercer Proof 
Of his unnatural Hatred, force my Hand | 
To act fo adverſe to my bleeding eart, | 
And wed the wrong'd Sophronia? Oh, ye Gods! Er 
Does Perjury to him appear no Crime? _ 
Or ſeems po Crime unlawful, that affords 
The PI | ene Means to ian me? 


Enter Sophronia. 


Soph. 1. come, my Lord but find you much ſure 
riz 
Say may I credit what the King has told me? 
o your Misfortune, tis a Truth too fatal. 

The King is 080 ſincere, he cancels all - 

The Ties that bound my Brother and your ſelf; 

And chuſes out a Huſband in his ſtead, - 

Whoſe Heart's unworthy of you. 
Soph. Ha! unworthy of me! EET x 

I was in hopes, my Lord, ſince he deſign'd 

To break the deſtin'd Match with Honoric, 

He would have kindly given me to a Prince, 

Who Op — E has reign d 


The 
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The conſtant Object of my withing Soul: 
Whom Love has 1 the Ruin of my Peace: 3 
** Maſter of ſuch Virtues, and ſuch e 3 
uſtify that Love, excuſe my Fondnefs, _ 
Aud en in ey'ry captivated Heart, 
476 I thought my Brother had Succeſs e, 
To have ſecur'd that Heart, and fix d it his. 
17 2 Did you but think, my Lord, how much I 
V 
Vo force 7: to my Buß ; did you know. | 
The hard, vain Serge of a love-ſick Mat, 
In this deſponding agonizing Conflict; 
By all my preſent Pangs, you'd not condemn me. 
Oh! what's Reſiſtance, when the Foe is Love? i 
But fince a happier Fate has ſet me free, 
And Honori!”s call'd away by other Ties. 
Why muſt I find my Bliſs oppos'd by You? 
Tis You that have the Pow'r o er him I ies 4 
From You I wait my Deſtiny. 
Thr. From me? e 
Soph. From You, my Lord. Need 1 discover! more? 
Is not my Meaning plain? . You hold my Fate. 
How flow you are'to ſave a Virgin's Bluſhes ! 
But oh! be kind; prevent th* unequal Match, 
To which you fay e cfael King condemns. me. ; 
Yet (ſtrange Effect of. ever-wiſthing Love!) 
So much 5 Image of that Godlike Youth 3 
Fils —4 adoring Thoughts, and n, in 55 = ö 
opes, 
That he" 5 you kindly undeceive me now, => 
Some Throbs auſpicious in my flutt' ring Mean, 
Inſinuate, that twas him your Father nam'd: 3 
Reſolve theſe Doubts, and tell me who he i 3s: ... 
This Undeſerver; arm me to reject him, 
And to repay the falſeneſs of his VO W, 
With Scorn, with Indignation 40 Dif in. | 


; * 
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Thr. His greateſt Fault, alas! is want of Love; 
No other way unworthy to eſpouſe you: 

Je has ſome Merit, 2 a Royal Birth, 

t wears a Heart that never can be yours. © 
He wooes another, for another burns, 
And with a Flame ſo conſtant and ſo fierce, 
That to remove its ſtubborn ſettled: Sway, 
My Father threats, your own bright Beauties ſhine, 
And Death, in all its Horrors, frowns i in vain; 
Behold the Huſband. 

Soph. Hell! do I hear all this, | 

Yet trifle in the height of my Deſtruchon! _ 
My Lord, I know the Huſband 3 is defign'd me, 
5 And longer to difguiſe my ſelf i is vain. 
. Ex. Soph. 
Nur. Her Eyes, at parting, thor! a dreadful Gleam 


Of Indignation, Paſſion, an Revenge. 


Thr. Ha! can I anſwer Tor the Turns of Fate? 
Sophronia now believes— unthought of Horror? 
How one Misfortune riſes on another! 1 
One diſmal'lengthen'd Scene of endleſs Woe? -—- 
Oh! my Eudoia ! there's my deepeſt Wound! 

M Brother haunts thee with malignant Love, 
With ſavage Luft he marks thee for his _—_ A 
| Spb s ill-tim'd frantick Paſſion makes 

My Torments more inextricable ſtill. 

Since th' a 2 2 Gods thus — my , 
Wound by ſo many Foes my injur'd oe, 
And aim a —— Bolt at ev'ry 1 
On me alone the Burthen ſhall not fall Bo a 
Ell ſpread their Horrors, and involve us al, 
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A WG T IW. 
* Honoric and Aſpar. 


0 Lare too _ confider well, my Lonk, 
SY | And weigh the value of Eudoſis'sLiove ; 
Ogg Think = the Toils of Court ill 
beſtow'd, 
e m2 quit the 8 Chae for: & for one e Repulle, 
| An. <p 1 mbled Frown. 


purſue the 13 cloſe; 
Ty ly iS fr — = Ambition 


No leſs than Rome's the Furche ef of your Pains... 
Hon. My warlike Soul diſdains the ſervile Talk, 
And bends not to the ſoftning Arts of Love, "D 
Fondly to. BEE upon a Woman's Face, 
Fling my 22 gt at her Feet, and 8 
In Sighs and ſhments, the tedious Haun. 
I cannot brook. — inſolent Denial. +6 2 
Nor more, tho' Genſeric himſelf commands, 
Will I endure this haughty Captive's Scorn. 
Aſp. Can you, my Prince, 1o.calily reſign -, 


The tow'ring Hopes of Sov'r reignty and Power; 
And for the peeviſn Coynels of a Girl? 5 


Forbid it all ye Gods! renounce an Empire? 
Hon. F'll find an cafier Paſſage to a Throne. 
But hold, my Brother 8 1 mond appears. 


>. 4 N 
. Euter 


4 
* * 


Ens, Thrafimond. if ov ba 
IT A {1.2 Lo fo 
b. NI Kopd,) 1 Would wabeſt ye our pitfare k "ay 
Hun ar, retire. And let my Father kh²¹6õ;, 
With what diſdain the Princeſs heard wy, 785 — L 
Now: Sir, your willy and why this angry Brow? 
Thr. You know, young n 1 1 e 
Friend a 753 
You know thoſe Ties chat as for ever held 
To Honour, Virtue,” and to Juſtice facred; 
Plighted your mutual Faiths, and made your. B 
Hon. T*appeaſe the wild Diſorders of the oy : 
1 know, long ſince, l was promis'd there. 
_ Thr. But Ter, my: well-rounded Nun * 8 


That vou have broke thoſe” Ties, 84 

Set Juſtice, Honour, and the Gods at bee, 

And have abandon'd the deluded Maid 

To make an Off ring of your Heart eden, | 

The Roman Princes; fair Eudofa; ſhines 1 4 

The preſent 8 of your faithlſeſs Vo ws: 

Her conq ring Beauties have {educ'd your Vue, 
Milled your Fame, and prompted you to Perjury. 

Hon. Whoe'er could tell you this, was ill = 

He miſinterpreted my nobler Views, 

And vrrong d the Greatneſs of my mounting Soul... 

If I have-ſtoop'd to court — — Love, 

As the chief Bliſs to which my hopes aſpire, 

Vet were her Beauties the leaſt pow rful — 
9 Whate'er thoſe Morives arc, III term chem 

E, | 

When thou purſu'ſt den with, a perjur d Hearr. 

Prince, I have undertook Sophroma's Cauſe z 

Nor can ſhe ſuffer, but when Jam wrong d: 

N on that, and know, - tho? certain Ruin 


83 


be Iuersiar Carre * 


Anon 
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Attend my juſt Reſentment, I am till 
Prepar'd to ftrike on ſuff ring Honour's Side, 
And take on me the Inj'ries offer d her. 2 
Hon. What Right has Thrafimond to curb my Will, 
Whilſt Gensric counſels and approves my Deeds 8 
But this is not the firſt nor only Mark Mö 
Of your fixt Hatred to the King and me. 
With Eyes malevolent you view me ſor 
On Eagles Wings, above thy feeble Daring; 33 FY 
Envy my happy State, and curſe thy own 
It galls, a younger Brother ſtands before thee, 
In a King's Favour, and a Father's Heart. 200 
Thr. Hence, Inſolence ! thou vt that Heay'n n 
and Nature 0 
Have givn me Pow'r to ſcorn thy pigmy FP 
And, by my Birthright, plac'd me in the Rank 
Of thy Superiors: Vain preſumptuous RE: 4 
Know, I've the Pref'rence o'er thee ev ET 
Hon. Such was the Pref rence Heay' n ow'd on 
Gundric z $149 
But 8 like me, bis Father's F wwourite, 
- By him ſupported, could with Smiles look down 
On his reſenting Rival's 2 N 8 5 
Whilſt Heav' ar at length repenting of its wor 
Rais d him above — Brother's Wheel 
Thr. Are theſe the enn that flatter 'thy Ambi- 
tion: 
No more vain Boadlingsz to the Field 0 Honour | 
Adjourn the Conteſt; let our Swords decide, 
Who beſt deſerves the Pref rence, Thou or [2 
Maintain the Glories that thy Pride afſum'd | 
Shew how thou ſoar'ſt above me, make it out, 
Or elſe retract thy Error with thy Shame, 
And own the Coward, and thy borrow'd Plumes : 
Come, let us try if Heav'n will now Went... 
Hon. With joyful Confidence I meet the Challenge. 
But 75 the Princeſs! I 1 i 1 
13 or 
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For certain Reaſons 3 we . meet again. 

22 Hon. 
Thr. Pull follow thees. and Fate ſhall now determine 


Whoſe Cauſe is ns whoſe the happieſt Arm? 
| an, out. 


Fn Eadoſia 


Eud. Oh! whither do you dy, Thraf xe © Po. 
Turn back, turn back, and eaſe: E my, ofia's Lain: 
Aſſure me thou art true, that ftill —— lov'ſt. 
Thx. What reaſon has my Princeſs to diſtruſt 1 
Eud. I know I 3 not to diſtruſt 1 
What tho thy cruel Father harſnly dooms, 
Another ſhoul be happy in thy Arms, 
Vet ſure * Thraſimond can ne'er comply 
With this Injuſtice to Eudoſias Love! 
N o] to ſuſpect thee, is not to deſerve thee. | 
Pyr. To tell my doubting Fair how much I loves, - 
| Getbares are weak, and Eloquence is cold | 
Judge by his Actions, of the Man that loves vou, 
Let them ſpeak for me, them confirm my Truth 3 
Ev'n now the Coward precious Moments fly, [ 
That ſhould be all laid out for Love and thee: 25 . 
17 „ would you rank tee, lee, a Mothers 
ere! 


Thr. Gods! fill anot N 4 
| | "Daten Empreſs. 
* von ſeem diſpleasd, wp, 4 2 in your 


Looks 

Glares fierceſt Ra What can diſquict you 2 
You that are ſet 1 the reſt of Men, 
On a fair Mount of rich encircl' ing ** 
As Favourite of Heav'n, and Pride of Earth: 
Your Father's 0 is in full ASE Sent SI: 


Bar to my Revenge? | 
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Both foreign and inteſtine Dangers curbd; 004 
The neighb'ring Princes dread his owerſul Arms! 
'Fhey _ his Friendfhip with: ſubmiſſive Offers, 
And bribe him wich the Well of half theie Rid 
doms: 
With proſp rous Gales his Veſſels reach the Port, 
And pour the Eaſtern Freaſures at his Feet. 
Can you, the Son of Empire, then have Cauſe 
Toer wher ſuch unnumber'd Glorics FO Fn, 
3 Indian Monarchs on the riſing Sunn 
And emulate each other to adorn you? f/ 
And to comp _ your Joys when! Tomes Torch | 
Prepares to light you to the nuptiab Bed?ꝰ | 
Thr. Some let all Mankind be arm'd n me, 
I' ſtand the Shock; ſooner ſhall theſe/ Hands 
Tear out my Heart, and caſt the Fraitor from me, 
Than I conſent to be the Wretch they d make , 
Blaſpheme the glorious Object of my "rag 92 8 
forfeit the rich Center of my Hop * 
Madam, I could no longer, if I woeu ee 
Oonceal this Secret, of my Evobful Plaine, n 
And her who blew it up: Can you bergie 7 
Ihe Raſhnefs of a Prince, that dares aſpire 
To your fair —.— wy Lows? Or will yow now | 
Improve this' O ity of Veng mee, nd 
Amt fo for the Ec cruſh the ſuffc Son? 1 
If ſo, behold my Boſom, ſtrike, my Rae 
Will be too glorious, when I fal by by you, 
A bleeding Victim at my Princeſs Feet. 
Emp. To talk ſo, is to charge me with a . 
. found Abode in Roman Breaſt. 
ound by an equal Duty, to re 2 
An Obligation, as revenge a Wrong. 
I know thy Value, and: [hol yer, thy —— 
And whilff I give my Daughter to thy Wikies, 
So much the Merit of thy Virtue weighs, is 
I ſcarce agree to think the Balance juſt. 
And' bluſh to find my ſelf thy Debror ſtill. Tbs. 
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br. Oh! what Injuſtice do you offer here 
Who but your ſelf could juſtify the Crime, 5 
To put my bluſhing Merit in the JD 2A. 
With Beauties, full Reward for ſighing Gods? 
kt. have I done, another would not do? 5 | 

Mee, I done that's worthy of e 
Such Charms t inſpire, ſuch Glories ro requce me! 
Or oh! againſt a Father and a King. $2 
What! ein 1 thus a Slaye ro Dury dave? ; L 
Gods! were your Bonds put on by other "SE | 
That Thrgſimond might arm without a Guilt! 

Emp. Partakt this Ardour which your elf inp, 

Daughter, Love only is by Love repaid. . 

If you obey the Empreſs, chink you raiſe 
A Mortal to a God: "You give thoſe Joys, 
Would make me look on Perils, Toils, . be 
With elevated Heart, and pleas d Diſdain! 
Charm'd with Z/yzian Paradiſe in vier, 
Vent rous Td dare a thouſand Stygian Lakes 
And leave my Fears to ſhiw ring Crowds behind ; 
Bur give me your Commands, pln they are done; - 
Whar $ e to ſurmounting Love? 

Eud. A inſt Gen/eric what can be done ? 
Arm'd with the N ames of Father and of Ning, 
The Aid Love proffers, Duty ſtill controus. 

Thr. My Princeſs, no! I'll ſerve you encommentd, 
Your Eyes that prompt, can authorize my , : 
Love is my God, let thoſe who feel his e, | 
Excuſe the mighty Pow'r he ſhews by me: 
Madam, this Night your Freedom I engage; L 
Fl bear you from your Bonds, and ws, oh too: 95 
I'll animate my Friends to aid your Flight, 
Intrepid Men, 5 Tots to pauſing Fear... 
That grudge no oy hen 2 bree. ths 


1 
Narbal ſhall Wait you at the appointed Hour: 25 
I FE mean While beware, TO} roi? * 


\ 
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Our Looks prove not Betrayers of our Tg 
xit. 

Eud. Oh! Thrafi wh I feel I love thee now! 
By this ſevere Anxiety of S,, 

By all this riſing Tenderneſs, that checks, 

And ſpreads a chilling Damp, o'er all my Hopes, 
F fear thy Danger, whilſt I with my Freedom 3 
And — let me groan in Bondage ſtill, 

Than from the hazard of th Life derive 
Unwelcome Liberty, and fully'd Joys! 

Emp. Needleſs Alarms! Fo — 554 Fortune, 
Conſtant in changing, ſhifts her fickle Scene, 
Informs us, ſhe is tired with torturing on; 

To diſſipate the darker Clouds ſhe ſpread, 
| _ us with a fairer Proſpect now. 
| _ comes, tis fitting we engage 
Fer eaſonable Aid in our Deſigns; - 
Hor rick {li go by the King betray vd, 

Stell join wit ling Heart, in 15 l our Schemes, 

nd wake her Int weſt in the m ours. 


Enter Sophronia. 1 5 


Soph. Rake ani: am, I come not now 1 
To vent the Taunts of Jealouſy on you; 55 
In ſpite of my Diſhonours, view me ſtill, 

No fierce reſenting Rival, but a Friend; 

T have bewail'd — Mis'ries long, and nor 
Would have you take th Advantage of your Fate; 
I would alt i ur'd Honoric's Flame, 

And, for your fakes ke, would ſue in his Behalf. - 
Mb $9-thoke — „ as che 
To make your own 3 ſhort oh! Weg! 


The Benefits Compliance will obtain, 

The Danger a Denial will incur! 

Tke King is ever reſolute in Afongeinor, 5 

If now provok'd, I dread the dire n — IL 
- a4 Emp. We 1 
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Emp. We owe theſe kind I TER Cons ane 
ſhi 
And - RUA unhappy: Fading much; 
Bur eaſe your Fears, you need not, I aſſure vou, 
Diſtruſt a Rival here; the Tyram's Son,. 
Honoric, may ſtill be faithful, and your own ; 
I'll ne'er degenerate below: my ſelf, 
Nor, in whatever Forms they ſternly menace, 
Will I be aw'd by Dangers, to conſent 
To mix the Blood of Genſeric with Ceſar”s: 
' Soph, Is Thrafimond'a Stranger to that Blood 
That maltes his Brother odious? No, there is 
A Difference, there is a Line that parts „ N 
In your Affections; Thraſimond himſelf 
E told me all, and *tis in vain for you 
to conceal his plighted Joy: 
/ Mord y a Flame fo cede; and fo te, 
I ſwear to join in ought to 2 you free: 
Madam, this Day ſhall ſhew "Tarr much rn carey 
To be reveng'd _ ungrateful Man. 
Emp. If Thrafimond * told you his Sucks, 
He told you what was true, and well deſery'd * 
His Gewebe of Soul ſpoke for him 
His Mercy on our abject State extended; 
= Chen all could ſpurn the wretched, but timely 
Giza the ſcanty and too mean Reward; - 
All he has done for us at Rome, and here, 
Declare him worthy of my Dau ter's Wr! 
Worthy to fill my great Forefather's Throne: 
And could I with my Daughter give him _ 
Td count it as my Pride, to have revivd 
The dwindled Glories of degenerate Rome. 
0 "Tis well; I know toy Rival then £ laſt f 
Aſide: 
"Emp. Madam, your Friends are powerfulaud w, 
And may aſſiſt Prince Thraſi mond's ! 
* Night for our Eſcape. 


H | = 2 geb 


| * 
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Soph. Then where's: Sophronia ? 
Abandon” d, left behind, and loft for erer! | 
It muſt not be! (Aſde) Ves, Madam, you ſhall ſe 
How I will uſe the Man that has deſpisd me: 
His proud Refuſal of my Proffer d Love, 

Shall coſt him dear. 
Emp. Be ſilent; z here's the ing: 


Enter Genſeric, Aſpar, &c.. 


Soph. Silent; when barefac d Caſo are ü! 
I an Accomplice! You are betray'd, my Lord! 
Conſpiracies are brooding too too near you 210 
Who the Fomenters, but your beautious Captive? r 
And who the rebel Leader, but your Son? 
This Night he vows to ſhake off his Allegiance, 
And bear theſe Pris' ners from his Father's \ alicia. 
Emp. Diſtraction! all is ruin'd! Fr [Afpde. 
Bud. Oh! my Fate! 631+. Ie. 
my No doubt, to prove the fercench of his 


ov e, 
And fate their Luſt of Vengeance, * 01 81 
To ev'ry Term propos d, with ready Guilt; £ 85 
Nor in the trait rous Conſult ſpar'd: your Life. +3 
[Ex. 


Gow. "Sona we firms our Life muſt be the FH 
That your Reſentments:aſk. We thank ye, Gods? 
Who have defeated all the Villain s Hopes, | 
And ſav d us from the threaten d impious Stroke! ; 
Go, find the Traitor out; ſecure: his Perſon - 
And if De offers to 1 e him. 


_ Cap: of the Guard. 


E Md, "= rhe Monſter ! [4 de. 
Emp. Genſeric, Is this e 

The ſuiting Conduct of ſo . a King, 

1 * a — _— 10:1008 7” id 21g 1 | 

6 1 0 
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To this mad, flighted, vengeful Woman's Tale? ef 
No, Sir, I tell you tis à falſe Alarm, 
My Daughter has a Roman Soul, like me, 
And is not to be bought by him who makes 
| n a News! ro > her Loved ROY. 


Aſp. | Aa Ode are * 4, ahi 3 is | fixdy 7 
Chylax the Captain of your Bound nne I 
Encounter'd with his Brother. 

Gen. O the fimſh'd Villain! 

What! do his daring Treaſons ſpread & "by 
And will he ſtrike at all his men at once? wh APE 
But ſay, was Honoric ſafe? Ts: 1 ant) - 
Aſpar. Diſarm' d, but yet unhurt d e 
Sen. Thank Heav'n > that!” Man 
But for this Stain, this Blot to all our Race, 
This moſt conſummate Traitor of a Son, 
The ſharpeſt, fierceſt Torments are too weak. 5 
Load him with double Chains, and in a Dungeon 
Shew him the Image of his future Hell : 
(His Crimes would fully the fair Face of Day, 
And make the abhorring Sun draw back his Beams) 
Whilſt we in Council meditate a Sentence, | 
I poſſible, proportion'd to his Guilt : 
, His Execution's fixt before we ſleep, 
You, Madam, who ſeduc'd him to this height 
Of Sin, and prompted his Rebellion 
Shall be the chief Spectator of my Jallice, 
—— my Vengeance with thoſe guilty Eyes, 
8 — „ and give th' expiring Traitor, 
In Hel his laſt Gaſps, an Earneſt of Damnation. 
Then learn to trifle with a Monarch's Rage. 
[ Ex. Gen. ce. 
Emp. Go, Monſter! e all thy Africkroand, 
The glorious Range of = Brutes! = 
10 


1 
— 1 
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To ſhew a Brute more ſavage than thy ſelf. 

If Curſes can o'ertake thee, thou haſt mine, 55 0 

With moons and _— eee C e 

En Ct 7 01[ Ex, "Emp, 

Eud. He's loſt! hes oY for ever, and for ever, 

To theſe expecting Arms, that ſtretch in vain 

To claſp my Hero round! for me he dies! 

Perfidious, baſe Sophronia / Tyrant Ki 

| But wherefore do I rave, when Words - a jure 

; The fierce Confuſion of my tortur'd Brain?! | 

C And ſhall I be upbraided with his Fall? 1000121 

3 Choak me, my JOITOWE, let! us die rogerher,” | 8055 
III fly, IU fly, and meet ry ſuff ring Lord! Ea 
One Sentence ſhall to both one Fate afford! 112 1 
And ſince our Stars are purpos'd to d 
We'll baulk their Malice, and our Pangs joys 
We'll make the Bed of Death the Bed of Love, 
And ſhame thoſe adverſe Gods we could not move. 
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| | Thrafmond, and as Offer.” Ee oY 
Of. AY Lord, 1 grieve. to tel ewe 


- Hour. i Vibe nns 
You, muſt reſolve to die; behold the” 
Tv Mandate ii! A 110 5 x17 K x 
Sign'd by yo our Father's Hand! en eee DEW 3 
Thr. I doubt it not: t ef: tolls 1 
I've known the Gods and Giuſene t too! 0 20 bz. 
Let me not blame em now; for this DN "= JT 
Is ſome atoning Kindneſs to my Fatmmqm 
I would be ſwept from Earth Without a Thoughty''" 
Nor ive my ſlumbꝰ ring Paſſions time x0 wakey N 
And ſhiver at the doubtful, diftant Stroke: 
Let guilty Wretches, and Pleboian'Souldy 50) Wr 
Cling on the joyleſs Precipice of Life, : 
And tremble on the Racks of Hope won; Fear 3 1 kun 
I ſcorn to fondle the) precarious: amen THY 0 
And wy, Death the- ery of 4 1950 1 vt 


© 
5 


Am : VII ee e : 
enteri Thrafimond The 
agen TY fare) dl 


| Eud Where is he? Neither Bars, nor Guards ll 
, him from me! 
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Our Mis'ries may obtain one laſt Embrace; 

Fl do the dreadtul-Office of the Wheel, | 
And kill him in theſe Arms, with cruel 3.28 2 
= op! malicious Pow rs, be ſtill a while,” 

el Px your Sentence if you can; 

ere Was but this, ingenious hoſtile Seb 
That as phy reduce me to a Man again. 
But now, I ſoar'd-to Liberty and Bliſs! 
Vninterrupted Bliſs! and happier Worlds! 
And now the Dream's diſſolv'd, and Hell's before me. 
Why, my fair Love! why thus ſeverely. kind? 
Doll: thou come here to rouze me to Deſpair, _ 

Revive each Pang of Wretchedneſs within me, 
Recal my ſettled Spirits to Confuſion, 
And aid the Horrors of embitter'd Death: ? 

Eud. Am I fo ſhocking to thee! but indeed, 
1 have deſerv d the worſt thy Aeby can call me. 
*Tis I, not Cenſeric, have paſs'd ra i 
5 fix the Wheel, and ſluice 8 ceding Veins! 

braid me, do; and I will bleſs thy Juſtice. 
Wakes this fatal miſchief-making Face! 
Curs'd be this Beauty! this alluring Ruin, 
That drew thy ſtagger d Virtue to Deſtruftion ! 
And yet I loy'd thee: Tho'-you think me ſtill, 
The Cauſe of thy Undoing, yet I nurs'd 
Theſe guiltleſs ky Beauties, but for thee: 
With thee,: the Sun that cheer'd em, ſhall they die. 

Thr. Gods! Cut me off this Moment, balance all 
Four Tyrannies, with that one Act of Mercy! Mts. 
I am unworthy this prodigious Proof - 

Of your vaſt Po wer to-puniſh. Oh, Eudeſa 
By al -our mutual Agopins, I ſwear, _ | 
Thou (muſt I fay it £7 art my greateſt Foe! 
But fave me from my preſent Wounds, I' count 
177 3 and mn e Beds of 


The IMPERIAL CAPTIVES. FF 
| Off. My Lord, Vine Death's ee Hour's 
ſo nigh, 
Loſe not the few remaining Minutes thus. 

Thr. Loſe them not! No, I will employ em here 
- 3 thee, Slave, thoſe Tens are for n f 

I wrong'd my Father and the ( EY 6 0 

it was i to ſend thee here; 

12 attended by ſuch coſtly Tears 

Sul ring for — and thus by — bemoan' d 
Is glorious 'Torture, and a Death for Princes. p 
Eud. Ha! Death, again that Sound! alas! what 
1 1s it! 3 | 
Daggers to th? Heart! and Thunder to the Ear! 
A fad, eternal Separation's in it!! 
Where are our Hopes, our Wiſhes, and Deſires! 
That met each other with a mutual x 
And flatter d us with Ages of ſweet Tranſport! 

All ſhorten'd by the ſweeping Scythe of Death, | 
And ſtinted to a doubtful Minute's Space? 3 
117 Then let us lay this Minute out with Pru- 
ener, 5d HI mana 7s 
And give it all to Lover 1 ſhould have ſaid, 
To Love's ſevereſt Taſk, and learn to part, 

As ſuch unhappy, faithful Lovers ought. 

Eud. Were we to do.indeed as Lovers ought, 
Together ſhould we brave the Bolt of Fate, 
Lock'd in each other's fond Embraces ; thus 
Lay down the Burthen of encumbring 8 
In the extatic Struggle, unregretted. 

Thr. A little longer, and I ſhall be quite: ; 
That Coward Fate would with me: Oh! f 
Each Look, each Word, each Touch of DN 

from thee, 12 
Unnerves me, melts me to thy Aſſaults of 5 
And almoſt makes me grow in Love with Lag. 
Eud. And who would e! it Tom thee? What! 
; * rn 576 1 5 1494 > 
FER Ha! 


- * to loſe thee, therefore have 
LET | Curse 
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Ha! muſt thou die, attem to reſtore ' „ 


To me, that Fredom thou haſt loſt thy elf! 'P 

I cannot bear it! no! I yet will fave t — FORT i. way 
Af all the-wietchednels Proſpate Grief 

Can have the leaſt Effect; if Tears, or Pays 

Can gain on thy Barbarian Father's lane, 

Fl ſooth him to Humanity; he ſhall vitor 


Retract his Sentence, and forgive his Son: tis 9] £ 
Or if ele can fate: his curs'd Deſign, 

But Blo PH flake his horrid Thirſt with mine. 

if "Ex: Tul. 


22 Farewe] my Love! 1 know thi Fe | is 
And will — this Op ortunity, 

Of cutting ſhort the thouſand — Pangs 

Of parting, all the fierce reluctant r 
5 make this Death the dreaded Gueſt he is. 
me; lead mc to the Scaffold, where my Soul 


| Muſt work her Way thro? PO” to Hep Free- 


om: uu < 4 f 5 * 
Your Expedition v will be welcome now. 5 
2 4 mw n [Exennt - : 


dane changes to \the Palace. 

Euer Sophronia and J uſtina. 16 20 22 

Soph. Where am I? Where's the King? Where's 
Thrafmond £53198; L 


Diſtraction! Horror! Hat! 7 whas have 1 er 
Oh the raſh Act! Oh moſt abandon'd Woman! 


Impeach'd my Love! and doom'd him to the Wack! 


W here ſhall I fly, to {kreen me from w ſelf, | 
And bury the Reflection of my Guilt? 1 290 
Fatal Reſentment! Oh ſevere Event!!! 
Oh Zhrafmond! my Love was all m 376 Crime, % 
ſtroy'd thee! 


The IurER AL Caprives. if 


Cured female Raſhneſs! whilſt my falſe Beg: 
Recoils with double Fury on my ſelf: 
Faſting ſee, ſhroud me as eternal Darkness! 
A pale, 5 — Spectre glides before me, T 
Rolling haffly Eye-balls full on mine, 58 f 0 hr” 
As he 90801 ſay, 15 ronia is my Murderer! 1 1 
Where is the ing? Why name I him? The. King 
Has not one Human Virtue. in his Soul:! 
Nay, even now's impatient till the Deed, e 
The horrid Deed's accompliſh'd, . and he en, 
With filial Blood his unappeas'd Barbarity ! 
Juſt. Madam, the King is here; ſome new. ras 
Glooms on his angry Brow with fierce Surprize. , _— 


| Enter Genſeric. " 


"Fx: C2) 


CS & wwe 7 


Gen. All Carthage is in Arms; the Mut bun Crowd, 
Under the Colour of your Name, preſumne 
To countenance Rebellion, and demand 
The Traitor Thraſmond's devoted Life; „ 
Baſely confound your Intereſt with his, 
And fay he dies for vindicating you, 
From the Injuſtice of our broken Vows.. © 
This is th* 'opprobrious Language of the Curs 
That bark at Pow'r, but I will ſoon chaſtize” 
Their Inſolence, and let my Thunder looſe |. 

On ev'ry Rebel Head: Sophronta, firſt 2 
Go you, and ſhew the Rabble their Miſtake; 5. 

| Pronounce a general Pardon, in my N ame, 

Upon a quick Return to their Obedience. = 

But if they dare perſiſt, let Ha ric ſhew, . ©. 

The Terror of our 2 and make the Slaves ;© 

Ton . bt. our MECH, , tremble at 28 e 

re you mute? approve their Tre 
Obey my Orders, or Ii eh n 

n 45 Trait reſs too. 7 35 


„ 1 Sa: Sd 


tel Fan 1 | 4 ore, 


20 


. 
y 
_. 
8 
+ © 
+. 
44 
1 
E 
12 
— 
do 
2 
1 
3 
#2 
Be 
* 
* 
5 
F 


Mercy! the e brighteſt Diader 


Offer d our injur 'd Houſe. 


* The Ir EAA Carrie 


Soph. Well, Tyrant! doſt thou make a erum 
For my raſh Loyalty"! and fooliſh Honour? 5 8 
Do you ſuſpect me? Have T then ſecur d 
Thy tott” ring Throne, to be diſtruſted now? l 
Unnavell'd* A thy Energies i 
Murder'd thy te Son, and damn d my , 
To be accus'd as an Accomplice now? 
But thou at laſt inftru&f 1 me how to do 


Juſtice to Ti brafimond, "my. Self, If, and Thee | * 


Gen. This Woman s'Temper puzz zles d; confi 
My niceſt  Politicks:  Methought her Word Is 
elbd with a doubtful Meaning; tis not Rt. 
We leave this dengel * unobſery'd. 


(Gen. going out meets Kudos) 
Eid d. Where 89, Pon, Shy, oh, Nays, ieee 


83 05 ; 


Do = elight in Murder; ff 3. Are x Jour a ; 4 * \ 
I am the Criminal, on me take Ve He By gl R 3 
Tis· Juſtice; drench you. Lands 0 e "RY 
But do not, do not ſtain then wah os F _ 


Behold ! the Daughter of 
The Line of 2 ya Geiss r 


Would you be e Great. and G ori 7285 ? Think Wy 1. 


* * s 
OT CL Ti 2 


Mercy ! that does diſtinginſh Men from Brut de: 00 

And ings that uſe i it right, from, c common. M 17 bang 

Say, Gens rit, "fay that you! Fer AS 0 hp 6 0 
Off, 


And 3 mand hal uys 
Sren 1 Io rt. Dad iT 
I am m abc thy Arts; 5 Je, ki 3 nt My 
more; bt thank my. Mercy tho ou LT. 
ud. Bur fave him, I forgive 15 


2 4 . 


2 Ha! hee chis Shou t? N 
1 7 ; 4 3 


— 
. A 
s 3 
i „ 


. That added to jts Lutte is n6 more! ME Eo Sd C 


The ri c 1715 


Eud. Ha! doſt thou fart! it is 4 g * Shou a 1 
And 6h! my fympathizing Heatt ſügg 1 
"That it proclainis 95 Nan of thy Son. 


4.7\ £4 . Net 


N ow, e glar thee with the z he . 
She * 
448 8 Pi Ae panty.” ot Sr tk 


Ab. Arm, arm, my 125 the Doing ff l hight 
Sophronia animates ; the rebel Croud, _, _; a 
Prince Thraſimond's ES Ys and at their Heid! 
Your Guards are beat, and 2 18 ain! 
Be reconcil'd to Thraſimond, nought ell 
Can quell the Tumult, and preſerve your n 
Gen. Perdition! all my Pride at once o N 
And fall T cringe to this ſeditious Herd! of 
And with extorted Mercy bleſs this Traitor Son! 7 
Let their Arms thunder * my Palace Gate, 
Tll be a Monarch ſtill abt of Fate: 83 55 he 
Thus wea _ J will yet 95 nd my Throne. 
For King: ug 7 by 5 alone; _ 
Rather th t 15 rly quit the Regal 8 Way, . iT 
Add ka the W Ti * cannot lar, 


Eud. (Rains LE Gen, an 
ud. Naa „ 
Wh wake F? Lf ED 3014 Ts for © cher in | 
Shur out the ae Day? Sc hes e777 ek 


And muſt I nu ber Death among. l Tp: 5; 1 
Was he ſo 1 nig me, and at laſt withdrew of x 77 

As OE his ghaſtly Comfort Pt 5 
n 'v FO ute Empriſe. hr 1 Ts 


REDS: 


5 0 SHO a are NCT now 
Thee ee ke l rhe 3 Tide 
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Of flowing Fortune is again our en 
You mourn the Prince in vain; he lives, and flies 
Swift at a willin Army” $ Head to fave thee: | 
* from th impending Stroke of Death, "bis 

ame, | 
Throꝰ the "Pai Trumpet of en . 
Swells in the Air, and pierces to the Skies. 

[A mixt Shout is beard of Thraſ. and Soph. 
And hear, the Sound's repeated! | 
Eud. Tis indeed! - 

And yet methinks 'tis ominous, Sopbronia ! 7 
Was not her hated Name repeated too? 
And wafted upwards in one blended Shout? 3 


. Enter Sophrenig and N bl: 


Var. las leng th the $2 cat fs — Battles 0 er, 
By his own Swe erfidious Gens ric's dead. | 
When, by his Preſence aw'd, his duteous "> 
Check'd his impatient Friends uplifted hs << 
And bid the War ſtand ſtill; upon his Knees . 
With pious Rey'rence fell, as he difown'd.. -_ .. 
The Conqueſt he had won, and 1 5 IM 5 
Thoſe Terms, that by Succels he might command 
Strait on his bre Son, with double 1 
Th” implacab ble revengeful Father ruſh'd, 
And aim'd a guilty Dagger at his Heut; 13 
But Heav'n, the watchful Guardian of the Good, 
Miſled the erring Weapon's Point, and turn d 
The Death he 2 0 his Son, upon himſelf: 
Shock'd at the horrid Act, the raging r 
Breath d on the Inſtant, with one Voice, Revenge? 
And at th' Alarm as ſoon the Monſter fell. 

Soph. Now, Prince, 5 I hope I have aton d * 

Raſhneſs; 

Nor ſhall my Boſom longer glow in vain, 


With jealous e and tormenting With, | . 
| ut 


« — 


rita Carrivzs. &r ; 


But find at laſt, my well-deſerv'd Return. 

Ha! Is that Sore rel here! by Heav'n, Joie Kjes 
Ferment the Wounds oſ Jealouſy anew, | | 

And chafe each vaniſh'd Torture to fr Madneſs! 1 
I know her by the Tumult of my Bld, | 
That ſwells with Rival Hatred at her Sight. 
But what ſhould I diſtruſt, ſince Thrafomond, 000 


F 


By Gratitude and Honour, is my own! | 2's | 
Let me indulge the Woman, let me pl be. 8 
With taunting Triumphs, and inſulting y;; 


T'll talk of the dear Prince, ſince hers no longer - 

I'll mortify her Pride ten thouſand ne , 

Extol his ev'ry Charm, and give her all 25 * 

That Hell of Torments I endur d fo e vor + 
Eud. Madam, I ſee an envious Pleaſure: miles 

On your big Brow, that you can now — me, 


That whilſt L only had the Pow'r to mourn! ; 
The direful-Sentence of my abſent Lordp*: 2 2 
To you I owe his Reſcue and his Life. 1 5 0 
Soph. Poiſon deſtroy th* infiouaring;- Witch! 7 Me - 
Does ſhe expect I:reſcu'd him for her: ['::'! 420 


To aid her Paſſion, and aſſiſt her Tranſports?. | 
He comes! the lovely Royal aro te comes! 
And looks as ev'ry Deity had join d. 


To dreſs their Fav*rite with gan ms ; 


Majeſtically terrible as Mar, NN act 


Yet foft and graceful as che Queen of Lark ine d 


N 3 
$5.4 4 P 


"k 122 4 * 

Enter Thraſimond ps, &- and embracing Endo, S 

Thr. My Life! my Soul! Eudefis; 1. my fond Arms 

Open ſpontaneous to receive thee hom? oo 9949400; 
And ftrain thee to my Heart I fear I Gull An 


Grow impious in my Joy, And uite forget 49 10 © 
The dreadful Price this ally'd: Pleaſure _ i 


My Royal Father's and my Brother's Blood! 
Unnatural as wy were, my Kindred ſtill! 
"a, | Soph, 


8 


® 5% * 
„ 
* 5 
Ka * * 
- # 
2 a £ : : 
ES - 


1 E eee ee 
Soph. Furies and Scorpions! „ 


And Heil is an Eiyziun, if 
With half the Frenzy of my are 
Jes Lůhave coriquer d to a n 602 Ling 
$ bleſs my/Raval, and to fink My 12 01 > 
o the eine Depth of n 4 


Do you, at laſt, youchfafe.v Böck on m?! 
It is, I muſt conſeſs, 4.kindRetinn © 
For Lafe, for Love, for Liberty; and Dinkins," £2 
Reſtor _— 4 II, bard rous Wretch ! 7 


82 Nay, do nbt amt Ger thy Baſenes rt Wa 


With all the tteachfrong' Rhetoric 0 Mords: 105 zl 


T know my ſelf anti rhee too plainly now? ö 58. 1 
1 Beg Fine bech bounoons 8p a Serpent. 
That thanklef bites its Benefactor firſt © © 
I know for whom Þ live to be deſpis d! it, 101 
But think not my proud Rival cer ſhall reap | 
What never _ mine! thus, lovely Traitor! 
Since tlien in Life we never could be: join'd, 


iO 


Death ſhall unite; this Minute ends us both! 


{She fir ft fabs THraſimond, and then hip 1 


"ma What could provoke this this/Raſlineſs ! my own 


Wound 


ak 33 thy Bieaſt;/ dy ppy Ni! 
= my 


arry'd a too fatal Point! 
She 47 the | Blood frlakee her lifeleſs Cheel 
Support her! fly for Aid! | 3 f 
Sopbt Tis needleſs all- | Ss I 
My 1 the thri Gueſt th . ev very Vein! | 
Death! is ju Attemption thee! 
Forgive me, — and xhank'd be en, 
The D880. only enter d where it ſhould. 
Oh Prince! if I have low d thet with a Flame, 
Beyond the nive Reſtraints of Virgims Love, - 55 ES 
HK was Fs KY 'nor'Sophronia r” im. 


-_ 2 | | 2 N Thr Not . 


1 


at” y 7 J. * 


The urig CApTIV ES. 6. 


Thy. Not to allow thy hapleſs Fall a Tear, 
Were barbarous indeed ! Peace to thy Maiden Shade. _ 
Emp. Bloody Effect of Paſſion ? | 4 
Eud. Fatal Deed! ET... 
Thr. Yet ev'n amidſt the Horrors of this Day, I 
When J look here, a Gleam of Brightneſs dawns 
Thro' the deep Gloom, auſpicious to my Love. 
[ Taking Eudoſia by the Hand. 


Emp. Her Mother thus confirms your F i 


O0 8. 1 
1 . me receive than thus, from Heav'n and © 

You. L 33 
I know beyond the Bliſs of Monarchs nowy 
With. jo is 15 Heart I mount my Father's . 
My tru Empire:! is in Thee alone. 
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